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study them. Manya, Bronia and Hela joined it.
The little company met at one another's houses to
be taught, not some weird or wild study, but just
anatomy, biology and natural history. Yet at the
sound of a knock at the door, a mouse in the
wainscot, everyone started and trembled. If the
police had caught them, it would have been prison
for everybody. The members had to teach as well
as learn. Manya collected a little library of books

to lend to poor people but she had to teach them
their letters and how to read before the books
could be of any use to them.
Sometimes a Polish shop would be glad to let
its work girls gather after work to meet Manya
and sit thumbing books and racking brains in
order to become more worthy citizens of Poland.
No one was afraid that a single girl would give
the secret away. Gay, reserved, little Manya,
among the older, rougher girls refused to allow a
single slang word or a single cigarette. Finding
her curls too attractive, she cut them off, not
noticing that by so doing she made herself look
still more childish. She was full of work, trying
her hand at everything: lectures, meetings, draw-
ing, writing poetry, reading the literature of half